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SCENE. I. — A rural Proſpe —V au 


ENTINE'S 
„ Diet I EE 


Enter Fairly and ToTaAL; 


7 OUR maſter's a raſcal unknown to me 
_ marrying my daughter, then leaving her be- 
| hind him at Canada, and here ſtepping into all the 


| vices of London, A fingle gentleman forſooth! 


Deny his marriage [but I'll ſtrip him of his new 


got wealth. 


Total. Huſh! that's likely to happen without 


your help. You know that old humouriſt his 


uncle, Colonel Dormont, wiſhing to avoid the 
| buſtle and etiquette of rank, gave my maſter here 


the enjoyment of his fortune; but of which hearing 


he makes ſo ill a uſe, he has abſolutely advertis'd 
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4 THE FARMER 
in the newſpapers, to find if he has not ſome other 
relations living to transfer it to. 


Fair. Then he has another relation POR TIME 


too, and to find him 1 is b — me now into 5 
Kent. 


Total. What s his n name ? 
Fair. I won't tell. 
Total. Me you may! I'm Captain Valentine's 
ſteward to be ſure; but I was placed here by his 
uncle merely as a guard over him; and harkee, 
M.r. Fairly, you know the Colonel, from being ſo 
long abroad, hasn't ſeen him fince the height of 
a pen-caſe; I told him though of his deſerting your 
daughter, and all his proffigate exploits! He's 
ſo much incens'd that—here's a letter in his own - 
hand, commanding my maſter to refign every 
milling's worth belonging to him, without beat of 
drum this very evening to march out of his houſe 
| yonder, and for the firſt time appear before him on 
the Parade, St. James's Park, to-morrow warning. 5 
Fair. (with joy.) Then he's ruin'd! ha, ha, ha! 
good Captain Valentine! Isn't that he (Jooking 
out), cajoling ſome ſimple country girl? And his 
wife—my poor child, Louiſa! —Oh! how I ſhould. 
like to break his bones; but no ſword or piſtol 
work for me; no, I'll find the honeſt farmer that's 
to . him: Il n a captain. to wrong a 


lawyer! "OM veunt. 


Enter Valzvrhes and Berry BLACKBERRY. 


Valin. 


1 Chas village maid ! 
If thou wilt be mine, 
In gold and pearls array'd, 

| I my wealth 3 18 thine, 


„ THE FARMER. 0 


* If not ſhar'd with thee, | 
Een nature's beauties fade, 
_ Sweeteſt, do but love me, 
Charming village maid! | 


Had I yon ſhepherd's care, 
Von lambs to feed and fold, 
The dog ſtar heat I'd bear, 
And winter's piercing cold; 
| Well pleas'd I'd toil for thee, | 
At harrow, flail, or ſpade, 
: Sweet; do but love me, 
Charming village maid ! 


This morn at early dawn 

I had a hedge roſe wild, 

(Its ſweats perfum'd the lawn, 

T was ſportive nature's I 
My lovely fair for thee, 

TPranſplanted from the g 

Sweeteſt, do but love me, 

"OY 2 maid ! © 


1 Ran BLacknrany with a ; Milking Pall. : 
Farmer B, Where is this daughter of mine ? 2 


Ah! hey! 


Betty, 1 vow, your SEARS all theſe fine chings : 


. thou make me vaſtly conceited. 


Farmer B. Ah! ha! he won t have much uou- 


ble to do that (4% Wh 

Val, My adorable angel! rs 
Farmer B. I've heard ſay Fairies are e good at it, 
but now I'll ſee an angel milk my cow, 


man | 


gentleman (gives her the pail, and por her off). 


Val. Stop, farmer! Yes, I'll p "oo ſe he 4are 


not refuſe his landlord 0 40.— Elac berry, I ſhall 
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5 you'll be capable o 


offer to make him a party's in the 8 of his 5 
5 child. 


6 | | THE FARMER. | 
deal with you fair and open : your daughter Betty | 


pleaſes me; name any ſettlement, or I'll ſign a 


carte blanche Tou know the world, and I dare ; 
| lay underſtand me. 


Farmer B. Why, yes, Sir, I think I do under- 


ſtand you, 


Val. 'm indlin'd to be your ee com- 


pan; waiting at home, ſo your anſwer will oblige. 


Farmer B. Pray, Sir, did you ever * the TOR 


ol an Engliſh cudgel ? 


Pal. A what! 7 5 
Farmer B. Only a twig of oak like this, led on 


with an old tough arm, pretty ſtrong from labour, 


and a heart ſtung by honeſt reſentment. 


Val. Why, fellow! I ry. you forget whi o 7 
you' re talking to. 


Farmer B, Sir, vp may y et be a parent, then 
a father's feelings, at the cruel 


Ain-—Farun BLackpzany, | 


8 Ere around the huge oak that o 'erſhadows yon mill, 
The fond ivy had dar'd to entwine, 


Fre the church was a ruin that nods on the hill 


Or a rook built her neſt in the pine, 


5 Cou'd I trace back the time, a mack AN date, | 
Since my forefathers toil'd in this field; | 


5 And the farm I now hold on your honor's eſtate 


Is the ſame that my grandfather till'd. 


He dying bequeath'd to his ſon a good name, 
Which unſullied deſcended to me; 5 


F For my child I've preſerved it, unblemiſh'd with ſhame, 


And it fill om! a pot ſhall go free. 1 
Val. 


IHR FARMER. "i 


Pal. Cudgel ! A reptile ſting! A weed dare to 
raiſe its inſolent head, and wag defiance in my face! 
Tolal (advancing). My good Sir, hear your poor 
ſteward: inſtead of ill- will to the farmer, as a gen- 
tleman you ſhould cheriſh his ſpirit of a yeoman. 
Val. I hadn't a thought clowns had any feeling. 
Total. Clown !—he's a man, and a father. For 
the affront you offered, your honor wou'dn't at all 
ſuffer by making him an apology. 
Val. Apology! Dem'd i — this 05 ide)! 
Total, will you take it? : 
T al. That I will, Sir, and as an atonement, 5 
ſuppoſe preſent him from you an acquittance for 
his rent, as this 1s quarter day. 
Val. A pretty propoſal! but, ha, ha, ha! 
fit my buſy ſteward (afide). Come, I'll write a 
few lines of apology, you draw out a receipt, 4 
I'll incloſe it, and you ſhall take it to him im- 
: mediately—but his daughter, my bonny Bet!— 
Total, can you blame 7 
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No more I'd court the town bred fair, 
Who ſhine in artificial beauty; 

Fer native charms, without compare, 

Claim all my love, reſpect, and duty. 


Seen 
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O my bonny, bonny Bet, ſweet bloſſom ! 
Were a king, ſo proud to wear thee, 
F rom off the verdant couch I'd bear thee, 

To h thy faithful lover 8 volom. 


nn I 


| Yet aſk me where thoſe teu lie, 

I cannot ſay in ſmile or dimple, 

3 In blooming cheek or radiant eye, 
'Tis happy nature, wild and ſimple. 


0 my bonny, bonny Bet, &c, 
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8 TE FARMER. 
Let dainty beaux for ladies pine, 
And ſigh in numbers trite and common; 


Ve gods i one darling wiſh be mine, 
And all I aſk is, lovely woman! 


0 my bonny, bonny gs be. 


"Cone, deareft girl, the roſy bowl, 


Like thy bright eye, with pleaſure dancing ; ; 
My heaven art thou, ſo take my ſoul, | 


With rapture every fenſe entrancing. „ 
O my bonny, bonny Bet, &c. [ Exeunt. 


SCEN E I.—F armer BLACKBERRY's Houſe. 


Enter Farmer Bi.acknznny and libre. ; 


Farmer B. T here — ſtay within doors, ſince you 
can't walk out without having gentlemen after 
wa. 1 
g Betty. La! F ather, the gentlemen are ſo tewpt- Do 
ing, ha, ha, ha! - 3 
Farmer B. 1 command you n not to let him ſpeak 

5 to you, © | 
Betty. If a gentleman' 8 going to ſpeak, wou'dn' t 
it not be very rude in me to ſtop his mouth. 
Farmer B. Then always ger out of his way. . 
Betty. That I certainly ſhall, if he s on horſe- 4 
back. 


Farmer B. Huſly l cou dn t you turn * walk 
from him? 


Betty. So I did, and he turn'd and walk'd From 


me; but both walking on all round the field till 


| we came to the oppoſite ſide, there we met face 


to face you know, and then; ha, ha, ha} oh 
. precious? 


AR 


THE FARMER. | RL. 


py en Yo a 


To hear a \ ſweet gold finch's ſonnet, 
This morning I put on my bonnet, 
But ſcarce in the meadow, pies on it! 
When the captain appear d in my view. 
I felt an odd ſort of ſenſation, _ 
My heart beat a ſtrange palpitation, 
I bluſh'd like a pink or carnation, 


When, ſays he, My dear, how do you ado _ 


; The dickens thinks I here has pop'd him, 
I thought to ſlip by, but I ſtop'd him, 
So my very beſt curt'ſy I dropt him; 
With an air then he took off his hat: 5 
He ſeem'd with my perſon enchanted, 
He ſqueez'd my hand how my heart 3. 
He aſk'd for a kiſs, and I granted, 
: And pray now what harm was in that ? 


2H Says I, Sir, for what do you take me, 
(- He ſwore a fine Lady he'd make me, 
| % No, dem him, he'd never forſake me, 
And then on his knee he flop'd down. 
His handkerchief, la! ſmelt ſo ſweetly, 
_ His white teeth he ſhew'd ſo completely, 
He manag'd the matter ſo neatly, 
3 1 ne er can be kils'd by a en. 5 


Enter Farmer STUBBLE, 


Stubble. Hey! Betty! my ſtep-ſon your ſeet- 

heart Jemmy's without. 

Farmer B. What Jemmy Jumps! ecod now 
I m happy. 


Betty. Pray has London made him very like 3 
gentleman? 


Stubble. Was' nt 1t for that, merely to pleaſe you, 
that II ſent him there? (JEMMyY frgs without.) 


Farmer B. Here he comes, gay as a lark, fine as : 
a butterfly, and merry as a cricket. . : 


Belly, Ay, here comes the London beau! . 
Enter 


ö THE FARMER, 


5 Enter Jeuur Töne dreſſed in the extravagance 


of faſpion. 


Jemmy. Gemmen, I'm yours! Mem, In m your 
0 moſt—Dad (apart to STUBBLE), hope you didn't 
tell them you had me Prentice to a 255 maker _ 


| London. 


berry. 


Betty. Lud! be looks quite rakiſh (admiring bim). p 
FJemmy. Betty Blackberry, my dear, 1 kiſs your” 
- Hand. |: 
Farmer B. Ecod, if you go no nigher, your dear 
muſt ſtretch a long arm. 7 
Betty. Why that was only compliment, what 
they ſay in London. 
Farmer B. Oh, then, in London faying and 
doing are two things. 


Stubble, But, Jemmy, here? 8 neighbour Black- 


5 Jemmy. Eh! ah! (looking at F armer B. through 

7 2 Hat ge- glass.) = 
Fuarmer B. Oh! ho! ] (takes cut a large ao and 

: looks at IEMMY.) 


Beh. On, Jemmy, you can tell us all the new ; 
faſhions in town! _ 


Farmer B. Ah, what price does corn bring 1 
the London market? „ 
Jemmy. Corn! 
Farmer B. How are oats * 3 
Jemmy. Aſk my ponies. Oats! think I'm from 
Bear quay? I'in a [ans of—ha, ha, ha! 
— anaile! 
Hetty. Indeed, fache, you aſk foch uncouth | 

cg. Pray, Jenny, what makes Ld a 
| gentleman ? | 

Jemmy. My this: in a Pharaoh; bank. my boots 
to fling over the benches in the play- houſes ; a 
| glaſs 


TR FARMER. e | 
glass to ſquint at a face not ſix inches from mine * | 
my nag to kick up a duſt in Rotten-row ; ſhort. 1 
waiſtcoat, long breeches, two watches, twenty- _ K 

inch cane, umbrella Ka chin beau- daſh, and ſhoe 1 
„ ine, 1 
All Ha, ha, bal 4 
Au- ure * UMPS, 1 
| Look, dear Ma- am, Dm quite the thing, . 1 
Natibus hey, tipity ho, iz 
In my ſhoe I wear a ſtring, 1 
Tied in a black bow, ſo; | 
Cards and dice I've monſtrous lack, | 3 
| I'm no drake yet keep a duck, 4 
4 


Tho' not married !*m a buck, 
Lantherum {waſh qui vi. 


) 
; 
y 


I've 2 purſe well ſtock'd with—braſs, 
f Chinkity hey, tinkity ho; 
le good eyes, yet cock my glaſs, 
Stare about, ſquintum, yy 
In two boots I boldly walk, 
- Piſtol, ſword, I never baulk, 
Meet my man, and bravely talk, 


Pippity pop, coupee. 


Sometimes I mount a ſmart cockade, 
Puppydum hey, ſtruttledom ho, 
From Hyde Park to the Parade, 
| Cockymacary key ; 
As 1 paſs a centry box, 
Soldiers reſt their bright firelocks, 
Each about his muſker knocks, 
Rattledum lap to me. 
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"fa the Mall Ma'am gives her card, 
Caſhady me, kiſſady ſhe, . 
Sit before the ſtable- yard, 


Leggorum, lounge a row ; | —_— 
Pretty things I ſoftly ſay, TT „ 


When l'm aſk'd our chairs to bey, 5 
Yes, ſays I, and walk —- away. 
Pennybus, tartum ho! 


Rotten 
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12 THE FARMER: 


| Rotten Row my Sunday ride, 
TProttledum hey, abi off O! ! 
Poney, eighteen-pence 6-bos, 
Windgall, glanderum ho! 
Cricket I fam'd Lumpey Nick, 
DPDuacdles ſmouch Mendoza lick, 
Up to all Pam juſt the kick, 
Allemande 3 toe. 


| Betty, Ob, Lord! he's quite rakiſh! 1 8 
Stubble. Then, Jemmy, I warrant on your going 


to London you ſoon got r ſtairs | into gentlemen” 3 
company. 


Farmer B. Ay, and 1 warrant you he ſoon got 


down ſtairs out of gentlemen's company, ha, ha, 
ha! | (making a motion with bis foot.) 


Jemmy. Sir, I belong'd to a coterie. 
Betty, La! what's a coterie. 


Jemmy. Ma'am, it's a club, a thing we eſta- 


bliſh'd fitted up a houſe in ſiyle—ſcleQ—t0 be 
by ourſelves for the purpoſe of play. 


Farmer B. Oh, then there was a gang of you? 
Jemmy. Gang! W hat, do ye call — ? Party— 


8 of faſhion—deep play—Egad the rouleaus 
flew about like ſhuttle-cocks. : 


Betty. And what's a rouleau ? 1 
Jemmny. A parcel of—ſhillings—nearly rolled up 


— like—a— 


Farmer B. Ay, like a pennyworth of tobacco, 1 


ſuppoſe? 


Femmy. Tobacco! "gad, Sir, you ſuppoſe the | 


Dy ſtrange {t—whar—eh ?_ 


Stubble. And, Jemmy, who. was of your party ? : 


Jiemmy. U and Sir Bruin Vickery, Marquis Del- | 
pini, Colonel Pimlico, and wy Lord Piccadilly. 


All, Hu, ha, ha! 


5 Jemmy. 


THE FARMER. 


Betey s ſo upiſh—likely wou'dn't have me elſe. 


Farmer B. Right neighbour, we'll have Betty 


and Jemmy married this very night—then ſhe'll 
be out of the way of this wicked devil of a land- 


lord (aſide) Pipe and tabor without) — True, we 


have won our cricket- match to day, the lads and 


laſſes are all in ſuch high glee, ſo your wedding 


88 * add to the) Joy of the day, ha, ha, ha! 


[ Exeunt all but JEMMY Jvurs. 


n MorLLy Mavypusn. 


Molly. Jemmy, you ſhan't marry Betty Black- : 
erg know afore you went up to London 


Le was book-ſworn to me. 


_ TJ I went a clown, and I'm come home a 


" Mol. I'm ſure all the Ae 1 fre is, hae 


going you had brown hair, a round face, and an 


| honeſt heart; and you've come home with a white 


head, lank cheeks, and an ill- natur'd ſoul. 


Jemmy. As to the head and face—and head— 


I'm juſt the—tippy ; and as to ſoul—that is with 


us Gents, like our honor, a thing we know no- 


thing about, only to ſwear by; as © pon my ſoul, 


_ © Sir !?—<© pon my honor, Mem !”—yuſt as you 
country folks ſay, * oddſbodikins!”” . gpdzookens oo 


and by the living gingo!”. 


Molly. For ſartin my father can't leave me quite 


15 55 well as Betty; we han't ſo much corn in our 


granary, but I've ten times as much love in my 


heart, Jemmy. 


Jemmy. Piping for me, Molly, —1 m not 


come- at- able. 
Molly. But your promiſe 


Jemmy. Keep a promiſe! What do you take 


| me for f uh 14 


Molly. 


EE 13 | 
Jommy (apart to STUBBLE). Muſt bounce a little; 


_ — L—⅜ a 
2 em per 


14 E FARMES. 


Molly. Did I think you ever cot d Sis the 

day you left our village? Don't you remember as 
you were ſtepping on the coach roof, as I ſtood 
crying, you with one foot on the little wheel, 
and r'other juſt on the boot; your right hand you 
ſtretched to the coachman, and your left as I held 


in mine, waſhing it with my tears, the n 


at that moment N his horn ;—Gee | up ! 
ſays the coachman, and 1 | ſoon loſt ſight of my 
. 
k Jemmy. I proteſt I've loch an abſence of mind— 
that 
Molly. You mult. remember your promiſe to 
marry me you can't forget the horn! 
Jemmy. Horn? — A damn'd odd marriage me- 
morandum you ve hit upon, Molly. 
; : ¶ Eri. 


222 Oh, Temmy! 


Ain—MotLy MavBuss. 


My daddy, o, was very good. 2 
To make me fine he ſpar'd no pelf, 
And ſcrape up money all he cou'd, 
He'd give it to my bonny ſelf. 


My handſome cap from Dover came, 
Some thought from France, ſo gay to ſee, 
Tho' ſigh'd for by each maid and dame, 

I was not my cap was dear to me. 


Blythe Jonny, O, upon his mare, 
Ado the dell his horn rang ſweet, 

To me preſented puſs, the hare, 
Tuhat ober che wild 71. ran ſo fleet. 


Tho? Ned a | nolegay for my breaſt 
Had brought, no flower more ſweet than he; 3 
And warbling Will a linnet's neſt, | 


Nor flowers nor birds were dear iO me. 8 . 
1 
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So fofily, o, to yonder grove, 
The moon ſo kind the while did blink, 
I ſtole to meet my own true love, 

Vet on falſe love I fell to think. 


The ruſtling leaves increaſe my fears, 
A footſtep falls! who can it be? 
| Oh; joy, my Jemmy now appears, 


C And he alone was dear to me. Exit. 


SCENE III. — Ds. Lies. F armer BLAck- 


BERRY e c Without. 


Enter Farmer BLACKBERRY nd Jenny Jonrs. | 


Farmer B. Ah! ha! featly done ! Jemmy, why 5 


| don' t you take a dance! 


Jemmy. Me ſport a toe among ſach clodhoppers! ! 


Ah! ha! dance away my Veſtris and Vetchelli's! 
Farmer B. Well, my boy, you ſhall have Betty; 


; 3 no fear of our Squire (42% 4e) — Hey! 1 what 


can his ſteward want ? . out. ) 


Enter Torar. | 


T tal. My maſter is now ſorry, Farmer, for the 


affront he offered you, and requeſts you'll accept 


here encloſed a receipt and full acquittance for 


your quarter's rent. 
Jemmy. Something towards Betty $ portion !— 


aide) „„ 


Enter Ruxpy. 


Rad Why, Lord! Farmer, the Squire 8 men 


are got driving your cattle CPs and they lay 1 Ty 8 


for your rent, : 6 
we wtal. 
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Total. What! n 
Farmer B. On quarter-day—this his receipt! 
Total. N ſome miltake” of that ſcqundrel the 


8  bailiff! + 


Enter Ballirr. 


8 Harding, what do you mean by this outrage ? | 


Bail. To obey maſter's orders. 
Total. Orders! Farmer, open that—or here, you © 


young fellow (ro JEMMY) read aloud that paper, 
„ ſebolarſhip reaches ſo far (gives the letter 
e exultinghy). _ 


Jemmy. Scholarſhi p! | (conceitedly—opens „ and 8 
reads) 
« For - golden grain bring you chaff, 
„ cS8o neighbours at the bearer laugh ! ul 
Ha, ha, ha! (Jooking at Torat) how d'ye like my | 
ſcholarſhip | (reads) : 
„ 8. If thus for quarter” s rent won't paſs, 
„ Why then the reader is 


| Rundy 88 had been looking over bim, BR 1 


An Aſs” —ha, ha, ha! (looking at IEMuv.) 
Farmer B. Does he make a jeſt of his cruelty ? 
Total. And me the tool - be aſſured, Farmer, his 


uncle will do you juſtice; the Captain won x be , 5 


bong : a landlord (walks up). 


Euter Brrrr he ERRY. 


Berg. Oh, Father! where's Jemmy? 
Farmer B. Jemmy, I mult borrow this rent from N 
the portion I thought to pay down with Betty. _ 
Jiemmy. Borrow ! 1 eh! 'odſo !—it happens ſo un- 
lucky, but I now remember I promiſed to marry. 

Molly Maybuſh, and dinner's ready. [Exit finging- 
SH There now, if J my han' t ; Hour from 


Farmer 


In BRI. up 


F B. And a good riddance of fuch a for- 
did raſcal: but there's your London gentleman?! * 


TO 0 Enter Falktv. on 
Fair. Ay, this ſhou'd be the houſe, ad _ 
the maſter; let's ſee my inſtructions (peruſes a 
paper) — Blackberry — Mother's name — yes —I | 
hope here my ſearch is at an end; your name is 


Blackberry, your mother was niece to Edward 85 
Timbertop, Eſq. 


ig. Yes, Sir, we have had *Squires in our 5 - 


family! (curtfes.) 
Farmer B. Ay, but. 1 never knew any good 
on't, but to make you conceited. 
Fair. I have authority to inform you, that by 8 
this deſcent, you're likely ſoon to be maſter of thoſe 


very lands from whence your cattle were drove by 8 
your worthleſs landlord. _ 


Total. Eh! what! Mr. Fairly, is ' this true ? 

7 F armer, are you really related to Colonel Dor- 
A 

Farmer B. Why, I did hear & ſome relation that 
made a huge fortune in America by army con- 

3 tracts, or ſo, but I know nought about'n. f 
Fẽeair. To prove your affinity to the Colonel, and 
hear what he intends, you muſt go to London; 1 


ay, and appear in ſplendour as his adopted heir; 


I'm have ſuch a triumphant revenge on that puppy 


your maſter for * uſage to my poor Louiſa 
(fo Torar). 


Total. But had we not better firſt apprize the i 


5 : Colonel ? 


Fair, What d'ye talk? I'ma a perſon of property, 
and if he diſapproves of what ee done, let my 

pocket anſwer. 
98 „ otal. 


1 
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Total. Well, ſince you're reſolved, In inſtantly | 


deliver to my maſter the Colonel's letter of dif- 
miſſion— take charge of everything yonder, and 
if you'll undertake to get the Farmer and his fa- 


mily to town, I transfer to them my duty of ſtew- 
ard, and ſhall be there in time to have lodgings 


7 prepared for their reception. 


Fair. My good fellow. I 
Farmer B. I live in town mongſt ſmoak, noiſe, = 


and back-bitings! no, no, no: 


Fair. And inſtead of Blackberry, you ; muſt take 


| the name of Timbertop 


Total. But, Farmer, ay did'nt you acquaint the 


Colonel with your diſtreſs ? 


Farmer B. Diſtreſs I never kiw before to-day; 


ſo II never thought of bruſhing up a grand relation- 
ſhip ſor ſake of a dinner or ſo, while here I could 
enjoy my homely meal with the ſweet ſauce of in- 


dependence; but come in and take a bit of mutton 


over a glaſs of my home-brewed—we'll hear this 
| ſtory, and before I turn a gentleman, you ſhall ee 85 
5 what a jolly fellow is an Engliſh farmer. - 


= Gin ibs 


Let lords invite the courtly gueſt, 
And powder'd lacqueys wait; 
Where friendſhip ſeldom crowns the feaſt, 
J ſcorn to aſk a man to dine, 985 
I cannot pledge in honeſt wine, 
Or later where I hate, 


No gold or marble deck my room, 
But ſolid Engliſh oak; 
Aud ſolid fare, with me ſtep ER | 
| A pair of fowls, or may be three; 
A chine and turkey, you may lee. 
Perhaps a ſirloin ſmoak. 


Tho“ 
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Tho plenty. greets you at my board; 
An hearty welcome too 
And if you'll take a farmer's word, 
To every jovial honeſt gueſt, 
The honeſt farmer gives his beſt, 
| Without a venal view. 


 [Exeunt ;—mane! Brrrr. 


Beh. To London Ie lol: of Betty 
| _ 1 ſhall be Miſs Eliza "Tirnvertop, oe 


| Enter Jenny Jvure. 


emmy (ff 4). Old Blackberry fall'n into this 
houſe! and great fortune ! Oh, I muſt tack about. 
Betty. Les, we ſhall have a coach. 
Jemmy. A coach! (afide.) 
Betty. Precious! I ſhall be fo taſty this Toms 
3 mer; round my neck I'll have a charming thick 

barcelona handkerchief, with a beautiful double 
gauze one over it; a marſella quilced petticoat, 
ſtout and white as a counterpane ; over that a rich 
paduaſoy gown that ſhall ſtand an end; and over 
that again, my choice long ſatin cardinal; furr d 
with cat's ſæin. 

Jemmy (aſide). A cool bier 8 re | 

Betty. In my calimanco ſhoes, I'll have ſuch a 
: thumping pair of ſilver buckles, and in my pink 
hat, a bunch of cherry-colour'd ribbon! | 
n Ha! my Betty m come to wiſh you 
Joy! 
Betty. "ths | oh, the bellman! 

Jemmy. Bellman my dear, your own Jemmy - 
Jumps. 5 
Betty. Jumps! 1 now what is this perſon alas 
about; 
Jemmy. Hem ! Mem! may I preſume to beg 
ö ke Betty 


— ET” * 
— — 
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Betty, Beg I havn't got no ſmall cha nge! 


| [ Exit flately and Toole, 
Jemmy (whiſtles). Beg !—ſmall change! take 


me for a beggarman! Yes, I muſt tack about 
 again—Molly Maybuſh—ſhe's a hundred pounder 
that, and a little credit at Mancheſter, open 
a ſmart ſhop—Yes, get to town, and buckle to 
bufineſs—Eh, here's Molly, how rejoiced ſhe'll = 
be at my coming back to her. 


Enter Moy Maris and Runvy. . 
Rath: And, Molly, ben't you aſham'd to leave 5 


luch a true loving boy as I be? 


Molly. Les, I now ſee Jemmy courted me all 


along 55 for the lucre of gain: Yonder he is, 
let's laugh at him pretend not to ſee him. 


Ar x—MoLLY Marzusg. | 


Send him to me, 
Let him woo me, | 
owe breathe each tender vow : 3 
Why forſake me, | 
Come and take me, 
Take me in the humour now, 


In my cheeks full roſes blowing, 
Wiſhes twinkle in my eyes; 


Oh, what joy, when joy beſtowing, 
Vet my careleſs lover flies. 


Girls don't hear him, 
Mock him, jeer him; 
He'll deceive you, 
EKiſs and leave you. 


5 Send bim to me, &. | 


| emmy. Your moſtdevoted, lovely Molly! (bows) 


Roundy, what brings you here ? ( Nercely.) 


Rundy. To lee a little fun, Sir. ne 
OO Jemny: 
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Jemmy. Fun! 
Molly. Ha, ha, ha! 


Rundy. Ha, ha, ha! (they ftand on + h, 2 of him. * 


Jemmy. Molly, | left you Gying. Methinss 1 


find you wond'rous friſky. 
Molly, Yes, Sir (curtfies), 
Rundy. Yes, Sir (bows). 
Jemmy. Amazing civil! 
Molly. Rundy, ſure this is a gentleman ! 
Rundy. Is it, indeed? 
Molly. Oh, Yes, for his ſoul | is only a thing to 
ſwear by, as, «© pon my ſoul, Sir !”*—«*pon my Tho- 
nor, Mem !“. juſt as us country folks might ſay 
ec oddſbodikins!“ and cc . the hving gingo ! 5 
. 
ERundy. Ha, ha, „ . 
Jemmy (di iſeoncerted). Ha, ha, kit again, 1 
that's what you're both for; indeed, Molly, as 
ſecond thoughts are beſt, I'l} return to my firſt de- 


. ſign and have you. 


Molly. No, Sir; ſure you wou'dn' t be ſo good ? 
(ironically.) 
Femmy. Do you think I'd break my engage- 
ment! Molly, I claim your promiſe, 
, Molly. [ keep a e what dye take me 
A 
Rundy. What POR take vs he 3 
Molly. Jemmy, my father has engaged. me to 
Rundy here, ſo, “ am not come-at-able.” There 
(Gives Runvy her hand)—and thus let every gil 
Herve the fortune-hunting chap that courts the 
heart, while his eye is on her pocket. 
Jemmy. Have I figur'd in London for this? 
the tulip of Kenſington Gardens to be ouſted by a 
cabbage ſtalk! On, ye gods and goddeſſes, tags, 
. laces, whalebone, buſks, and bodices.. 
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And tabor. how rattattable. 
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Taro—Jewny, Mor.y, Rovor. 


IxMMv. 


By Dear ati; how you clack away, | 
| King George's Engliſh hack away: 


Go preſs your cheeſe, 
And feed your geeſe, 


Tuck up your duds and pack aer. 


Mol Lv. 


| Go hop my pretty Pet along; 


Ronvy. 


And down the dance lead Bet along; ; 


MorLLy. 
But Rundy's ſick, 


R UNDY. 
Your back ſhall lick, 


nr 


| You fancy Donne get along! 


5 Jenny. 
Ma chere ami tout autre choſe, 


| Tho' gentleman, of bully knows. 


Lord, nothing yet, 
Before my Bet, | 
I'd kick a ſhin or pull a noſe. 
MoLLy., 
Your love is incompatable, 


Since I am cl e able; | 


5 Run Dv. 


For dance we're ' ripe, 
| DYye hear the pipe, 


JEMM Yo 
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nme. 
Dans votre lit, ſweet Moll, adieu, 
. Rupp y. 

| And if ſo be what's that to you: ; 


| Jew, | 5 


If e: er we meet | 7 Og 
In London ftreet 7 | 
| * honor you with how, d'ye do. 


Rux Dy. 
: A fg fo you and your how dye FRY 


5 Mor v. 
That for yn and your- how &'ye 4 


THE END OF THE FIRST ACT. 


¶Ereunt. 
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SCENE I,—Lovisa's Lodgings in London. 
Enter ToTaL and Lan DLADY. 


T. oral. | 


TIE apartments, Ma' am, are for a family from 


the country. 
Land. Well, Sir, the Lady here moves to-day 


to her own houſe in Kent will you Pleaſe to lee 


the other rooms, Sir? 
Total, Ma'am. Exit, following LANDLADY. T 


Enter Lo VISA. 


Ar—Lovisa. ” 


| Winds, ſoftly tell my love 
You have brought home his dove, 
Say poor Louiſa flies to her mate; 1 
Smooth was the ocean, 
And ſwift was our motion, 
He was my haven, and abſence my fate. 


Yet 
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Vet the lambe firaying, 
Thro' the meads playing, 
Cropping wild flow'rs on the precipice brink; 
Joys ſurrounding, | 
Sporting, bounding, | 
Nor on fond Phillis the wanton will think, 
Wind, ſoftly tell, Kc. 


'F atal. (without). + bey do exceeding well, | 


Ma'am; but (enters) 
1 muſt apologize to this lady for” my intruſion be- 


Fr fore ſhe had given up her SPErLNEents an. 


Louiſa. Sir (curtef ies). 


5 and his whole family! _ 

. (without). Then Mr. Total i is here? 
Louiſa. Heav'ns ! my father! 

Total. What! Mr. Fairly, Madam! 


Louiſa. Oh, Sir! ſhut che door! T' m 1 Joſt if ls 
| ſees me. 5 


Total. T hen, Madam, I preſume you are : Mrs. ” 


Valentine! 5 


Louiſa. Sir, ſince you know me——Dear Sir, 

55 1 dare not fee my father until acknowledged by 
my huſband. 
Total. You're juſt bom Canada, Madam? And 

is this the amiable woman he has deſerted ! Don't 


be alarmed at my diſcovering you, I'm . Stew- 
ard. 


Louiſa. Perhaps my huſband's, Sir! Oh! bring 
mee to him! 5 
Total. He's now in 3 with his uncle, Colo- 

| nel Dormant, who is one of your very odd ſort of 
perſons; means well, but always doing ſomething 


. nobody elſe wou'd think. of; and I'm con- 


vinc'd 


4 loud Hacki wide. : 
7 otal.. Hey | they are here! TRY TOP 


— r 
— — — 
* TY 


— dl 2 
— 5 — — — > $9 


3 — — — — 
Yn 2 — 


— 


— 


. — 
r 


— — ge 


_— — — 


rs tern — 
—_ x 


— 2 — 
5 — I; 
— — 


TE ne EE 


—— 


> > - PAY 2 8 
+ ==—— — 
: a i 
S ono en SY Op — — —-— 
EX Gannett 


1 TE FARMER. 


| vinc'd be wou'dn't have you ſee your huſband 


before he tries the ſucceſs of a ſcheme he has 


plann'd for his reformation, 


Re. enter Laxbraby. 


Tank Sir, here”: s your country family arrived ; 


Ma'am, won't you make uſe of my parlour till 


your chaiſe comes—Jenny ! | Calls, and exit. 
Total. Madam, you had bed remain here, 


if you can keep out of your father's ſight; in the 

evening I'll give you convincing reaſons for poſt. 

poning your journey to Kent. The Colonel, Ma- 
dam, has heard of your wrongs, and is determined 


to puniſh his nephew; he'll teach him,! in the ſchool 


of poverty, the uſe of riches. Exit. 


Louiſa, Ah! my Valentine! to Pele to deny 


me: but I'll not encreaſe the Coloner's Mr ure : 
5 by ſeeing bim: ; and yet | 


Enter - LanDLADy. 


Fad: 1 where's that old gentleman? 


Here's an officer below ſaw him through the 
window, and deſires he'll follow him into the park. 


„„ 
Louiſa. An officerl. If it ſhou'd be—(goes 1% 
the window)—it is Valentine! Diſcarded by his 


uncle — perhaps diſtreſs'd - Ves, the ſteward ſaid 


the Colonel was determined he ſhould learn in the 


| ſchool of poverty : N my Valentine, 1 cannot 


ſee it (rings). 
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| Enter 4 SERVANT. 


Richard, wit dime -  officer—Hollow, 
watch where he goes, and Inſtantly. bring me 
word—Quick! [Exit Servant, 
Cruel Uncle! to abandon him: and this unfeel- 
ing ſteward adviſe me not to ſee him—in want! 
Heavens !—Ah! Valentine, though unkind you 
have been, * are ſtill my huſband, 3 


[Exit. 


SCENE 1.—9, James's Part. 
Enter Tora. 


T vial. Follow: you to the park! but where— — 
(booking round) — Eh! Isn't this the young fellow 5 
that read the « curious receipt or me 


Enter Jenny Jens with a parcel. 


Jemmy. Eh! i it is—Maſter feat: who 3 | 
to have met you in London! Well, how have 
you left Ploughman Wackberry and his clumſy 
family? 
Total. True, 1 choad you were to hw had his 
daughter and her clumſy fortune, 


Jemmy. Have me! certainly they were all upon 


the ſcramble for me, as if I was a tit bit for a city 
feaſt—T was ſuch a neat—tol lol! hey! Betty dreſs- 
ed at me — Jenn) ſkimm'd the cream — Molly ea | 
-.*=6.:- 
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bed the hen rooſt, and Suſan baked the round 
little hot loaves for my break faſt Becky ſung to 
me— Sal hopp'd, and Pol bobb'd at me; but poor 
things : it wasn't on the cards cou dn c be — 5 


. F Jvurs. 


Gad-a-mercy! devil's in me, 
All the damſels wiſh to win me; 
Like a may pole round me cluſter, 
Hanging IE fus and Huſter, 


Jiting, capering, grinning, ſmirking, 
Pouting, bobbing, winking, jerking, 
Cocking bills up, chins up, i 

| Kates and. Betties, 

Polls and Letties, | 
All were doating gentle creatures, 
On thele features; 
Pretty damſels, N 
_ Ugly damſels, ö 
: Black hair'd damſels, 
Red hair'd damſels, 
Six feet damſels, 
Three feet damſels, 
Pale-fac'd damſels, 
Plump-fac'd damſels, 
Small-leg'd damſels, 
Thick leg'd damſels, 
Dainty damſels, 
| Dowdy damſels, 
Pretty, ugly, black-hair'd, red- bair's 
Six feet, three feet, pale-fac'd, 0 facd 
Small- leg'd, thick-leg'd, dainty, * 1 

All run after me, Sir, me; 

For when pretty fellows we, 

Pretty maids are frank and free. 


Gad-a-merey! devils in me, 
All the ladies wiſh to win me: 
Far their ſtays, taking meaſure ” 
Of the ladies, oh the pleaſure ! 1 


Ob. 
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Ob, fach tempting Jocks they gr me, 
Wiſhing of my heart to nim me! 
Pat, and cry, you deyil * 
| Pretty ladies, 1 
Ugly ladies, 
Black- hair'd ladies, 
Red-hair'd ladies, 
_ Six feet ladies, 
Three feet ladies, 
Pale-fac'd ladies, 
Plump fac'd ladies, 
Sſmall-legg'd ladies, 
Thick-legg'd ladies, 
Dainty ladies, 
5 Dowdy ladies, 
2 EN ugly, black-hair'd, red-hair'd, 

Six feet, three feet, pale-fac'd, plump-fac' dz 
Small-legg'd, thick- legg'd, dainty, wdr, 
All run after me, Sir, me: 

For when pretty - fellows we, 
| Ladies all are frank and free. 


on one, in the country I was a gentleman—In 5 


town I'm a ſtaymaker (points to tbe parcel). 
Total. A ſtaymaker! 


Jemmy. 1 never ſaw Squire Van e 

here he is a fine flaſhy fellow! one of us—ha! 

ha! I'm about ſetting up in buſineſs—waat only 
a partner with a little ready — Molly's penny would 


have been apropos —raiſing capital is difficult 
I'm going now after a perſon who advances mo- 
ney—but, my old ſteward, you're among the 


monied men, you cou'd put a body in the way 
of railing a little caſn —1 can give undeniable 


ſecurity, 
Total ( pauſe ing ). T1 try it—yonder he comes 


Dit may bring him into great embaraſſment; and 
if any thing can reclaim him, extreme neceſſity 
muſt be the means (ade). Why—I do know Bp 


geatleman that does theſe things. : 


| Femmy. 
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: and no uncle, as his letter appointed. 


* THE FARMER: 


Jemmy (with jo): Where does he live} F 
Total. This happens lucky enough—See that 


_ gentleman coming ſtrait from Storey's Gate. 


Jemmy. What! he1 1n the brown coat? 

Total. No. 
Jemmy. Oh! in the ſmart little buckled wig. . 
Total. Pſha! what think ye of that red coat? 
Jemmy. That officer! ha! ha! ha! a Captain 


1 lend money ! a good joke! 


Total. He 1s agent to fifteen regiments. ; 
Jemmy. Is be! then he can lend me the king 3 


_ Money. 


Total. There you os with what authority he 


leans againſt the Treaſury wall. 


Femmy. Like a prop to the Treaſury ; a rich 


fellow, I'll warrant: If you know him, my dear 
boy, will you propoſe it? Bo 


Total. Well, I'll ſpeak to him. 

Jemmy. Much obliged to you—here he is! 
Total. Be you in the Way. : 
Jemmy. I've only to drop this in Fludyer-fireet 


E two hundred will juſt fir me—l'll do the hand- 
: fomething— Houſekeeper' s ſecurity—Premium to 
vou, and the neateſt pair of dimity Jumps for your 
gil—mum! EE 1 E. 


Enter V. ALENTINE. 


„ Total, when did you get to ont Whoſe 
houſe was that I ſaw you lounging ! in, in — | 


ſtreet ? ; pr 
Total. Then bs has'nt ſeen his wife (af de). 
Val. Here have I been parading this half hour, 


; i 1100 


TUR PARA Xx. i 


7 nal. You don't know his 5 Sir; ; perhaps 
he has been parading too, and ſurveying you. 


Val. I'll wait no longer—I diſcard Runen 


of mel hes made up of 1 and uncer- 
tainty. 

Total. Why, faith, he is a little queeriſh, Sir 
bat no caprice—no, no; curs'd inflexible in what 


he thinks right—yes, he'll certainly ſettle his for- 
tune on this. new-found relation—your conduct 
to your wife — that affair of e e Farmer 


| Blackberry 


Val. Give me a taſte of life, and now turn me 
adrift, only for a few faſhionable gallantries! I 


got a dinner party to paſs dice too before I left 


home — hav'nt one guinea in my pocket—If 1 


could but raiſe a little money juſt for an outſet. 


Total. Cou'dn't ſome be raifed on your com- 
miſnon? | 


Val. Eh but 1 don” t know any of thoſe money ; 


brokers. . 


: Re- enter Jenny 3 ſmiles at. Tora, then 


walks up. 


Fi otal. Sir, a ye ſee that gentleman 7 > 
Val. That fellow that nodded to you! 


Total. Fellow! You've ſeen an advertiſement 
of a perſon that has twenty thouſand lying at his 
banker's; that's he! X. . the molt liberal money-" 


lender in town. 


Val. Why, he gave you a very familiar nod, 


Total; ſee if he'll advance the caſh to me. 


. # vial, I'll try—about two hundred will do? 
Val. Capital! 


Total. Sir, (goes over to Jenny, and {peaks apart 
t bim ) he'll do't. 


Jemmy. 
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e My dear friend! does he n. the lum 


4 want, and the ſecurity I can give? 


Total. All: ſtep to any tavern hard-by and oil 


bring him to you. 


Jemmy. Eh- the Ronde che Landlady is 4 


cuftomer of mine Do you think he'll have the 
money about him ? 


Total. Isn't Brus over the. way. I Have 20 


vou a purſe or good ſtrong pocket for the caſh when 
you get it; for he always lends in caſh, 


Jemmy. I've a good pocket, but no mk. : 
Total. Take my glove—it is ſtout ramſkin—the 
guineas will lie there ſo ſnug in the fingers. 19 

Jemmy. And the half guineas drop ſo pat in the 


5 little one. 


Total. You'll have your caſh berween fiager and 


| thumb. 


Jemmy. Snug as a pinch o ſuf. . 
Total (aloud to VALENTINE). Sir, the gentle- 


man will ſee you at the Rummer over the way. 


Val. (Fowng 70 Dae, Sir, 1 hall attend 


: you. 


Jemmy. Sir—Oh, Sir (apart to Toral) * 


country family juſt come to town, over in ON 
Suffolk-ſtreer, muſt ſtep and take meaſure of a 


young e cuſtomer be with you in five 


[Exit, bowing to VALENTINE. 
Total. Yes, he'll lend you the money. 
Val. You're a dev'liſh good fellow, Total. 
Total. But then he's ſo curs'd fond of the cable 'N 


5 nothing to be done with him without giving him a 
dinner; ; and he drinks Burgundy, I aſſure you. 


Val. I'll give him a bottle and a bird with all 


| my ſoul, T onder 5 Supple and Captain Palaver 


* they 
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| they muſt have heard of my misfortune, 1 they 
ſeem to avoid me. My friends!? = 
Total. Ah! my good Sir, the civility of the 
world hangs on the ſucceſs of the moment: and 
let your empty pocket now convince you that dif- 
treſs is the touchſtone of friendſhip. Suppoſe to 
cut a flaſh, I aſk em to the dinner you'll be obliged 


to give this gentleman; ha, ha! Sir, to carry it 


on I'll deſire Mr. X. . before them, to ſeem as ; 
if you were the lender, 8 
Vual. Ha, ha, ha! well done, Total! ha, ha, ha! : 
Hey! Counſellor Flummery, too! . ne) 
True: I owe him twenty guineas. 
Total. Well, Sir, you'll now be able to pay 
him: *Gad, Sir, he can draw up the neceſfary | 
writings between you and the na TM Wh - 
vite him too. : 
„ Run—beſpeak a good room, tad order 5 
dinner for ſix (puſhes Tor AL ). This ſupply 
will ſet me going I'll let uncle ſee I can ſhine 
without his dirty acres, but without houſe, chearful 
wa ability to entertain, and the ſocial 5 
hour — 


| ArR—VALENTINE, = 


How bright are the joys of the table, 
| I mean when the cloth is remov'd; 
Our hearts are faſt held by a cable, 
While round the decanter is ſhov'd ; 
The ladies all riſe to retire, 
We ſtand up and look very grave, 
A bumper, then draw round the fire, 
Determin'd like fouls to behave. | 


| My ſervant, he knows I'm a toper, | 
Clean glaſſes, of wine a recruit, 
He brings in a fix bottle cooper, 
And Nen it cloſe at my foot; 


f. 
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1 ciagerly take up a bone, 
The ſawduſt I puff from his coat, 
The cork out, he fings in the throttle, 
But ſweeter than Mara his note. 


What gentleman coffee now chilies: RI 
The compliment comes from the fair; 1 
No gentleman coffee refuſes, 
But not a man ſtirs from his chair; 
Tho? Freachmen may do ſo, I bar it, 
With Britiſh politeneſs I think, 5 
7 While Monſieur we thank for his claret, : 

He never ſhall teach us to drink. 


Gay Hebe now fhews in Apollo, 

A ſtruggle *twixt claret and wit, 
For Bacchus inſiſts he ſhall ſwallow | 
| Six bumpers before he may fit; 

Ve fair, why fo ill ſhould we treat you, 

| To part ere the battle is won? 

At ſupper Apollo ſhall meet you, 
And ſhew you what Bacchus bas done. 


[Exit 


SCENE IlI.—Farmer Brack BERRY. Loagings. 


Enter FaizLY, 


Fair. What accommodations has old Total 
Provided for the farmer and his W here? 


Enter Ruxp DY in a livery. 


80 Rundy you've got to London, 
| Rundy, Tes, Sir. 


THE FARMER. 


Fair. Well, and how d'ye like ir? : 
 Rundy. Oh, hugely, Sir; I thinks it a deadly 
fine place. — Maſter thought I ſhould not come 
with $i but he was ſo good to me, that to ſhew 
my kindneſs and gratitude, I comed up here to 
town with him, becauſe I know d I cou'dn't better 
= myſelf. 

3 Fair. Well, and you're preferr'd from the 
plough to the coach. 

ERKRundy. Ay, Sir; Miſs Bett would make nder 
and ſhe go all round the town in chairs. I walk'd 
afore, he, he, he! Maſter's ſo grand, and Miſs 


Betty's quite my Lady; my Molly is her maid, 
and I am my own gentleman. 


Fair, Tell your maſter I am here. : 
= KRundy. Tell! why in London one can tell a 
= body from the top of the houſe to the bottom, and 
= from bottom to top, without opening one's eh 
rn . the bell) — that does it. . 


Fair. Ha, ha, ha! why ſure you don't ng for 

your maſter 7 - 7 

| Rundy. Why, Sir, he rings for me, and one 
= good turn deſerves another: Lord! you can't think 

what a beau I intend to be here in London! 1 
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1 flaxen headed id as wats as may be, 
And next a merry plougb-boy, I whiſtled o'er the © lea; 
But now a ſaucy footman, I ſtrut in worſted Jace, 
And ſoon [I'll be a butler and wag my jolly face; 
When ſteward I'm promoted, I'Il ſnip a tradeſman's bill, 
My maſter's coffers empty, my pockets for to fill; 
When lolling in my chariot, ſo great a man Il} be, | 
5 You'll forget the little plough- boy that whiſtled o'er the Lea, 


| I 'Il buy votes at elections, but when I've made the pelf, 
I'll ſtand pol for the Parliament, and then vote in myſelf; 


C 2 Whatever“ 8 


: nor to be monſtrous- 
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Whatever's Ned for me, Sir, I never will oppoſe, : 
When all my ayes are ſold off, why then I'll fell my noes; _ 
I' joke, harangue, and paragraph, with ſpeeches charms 


the ear, 


And when Pam tir'd on my legs, I'll then Git down a peer ; = 
In court or city honour, ſo great a man I'll be, 


n forget the little — "oy. that Whiſtled o' er N 


Lea. | 


Enter F. armer BLacks ERRY and Berry, 2 


Fair. Ab, ha! who comes here? _ 
Betty. Sir, I have the honour ro be monſtrous 


proud to ſee you. 


Farmer B. Yes, Sir, you ſee the has the ho- 


Fair. She's faſhionable! : 5 
Farmer B. What with her coal- black FO fall 


of brown duſt, and her hat all on one fide, as 3 


| ſhe'd got fuddled. 


' Betly, Fuddled | oh, . ; ay, Sir, and 
Mrs. Fallal the milliner ſays 1 ſhall ſoon ſet the 
faſhions ; ſhe'll be aſk'd for the Eliza cap, the 


Timbertop bonnet, la! we -improve ſo! Sir, 


muſtn't I learn to dance ? (dances) and play muſic 


on the harp? that gentleman in the Haymarket is 


to ſend me all the new longs, and the laſt _ in 


1 — ſcore. 


Farmer B. Score No, you ſhall not run in 


N debt, daughter 


Butts, He, he; he 1 Oh, Me Far, ye ber? 


ve have been hopping | bought ſuch beauties ! 


Farmer B. By Gad! but I believe I've forgot 


all your trinkums in the chair that brought me 
| home you Rundy F 


4 


Enter | 
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Enter R UNDY., 


Rundy, where's the chair? (Runvy reaches 4 
chair, Nees it behind Farmer BLACKBERRY, ben 
' bows) Pho! you Blockhead! I mean the glaſs 
cupboard they ſwung us about the ſtreet in. 
 Rungy. Oh, Lord, Sir; me two Iriſhmen run 
away with that. | Ss 
Betty. How provoking! 95 . 5 
Fair. You know, Rundy, I deſired you, when- 
ever you took a chair or coach, to take the num- 
Der 
Rundy. Oh, I did; here it is your Honor, and 
in nice braſs ; 1 cut it off when they went into the 
ale-houſe (ſhews a chair ns 
| Fair. Ha, * ha! 


Enter . 


| Land. A perſon from Taviſtock- "Pony Miſs. 


Betty. Oh, la! it's the ſtay- maker Mrs. Fallal 
promiſed to ſend me. Do ſend him in, 


Land. You may walk up, young man. Exit. 


Eurer Jenny Junys. 


Jemny. Hem ! Mem ! pleaſe your 1 8 


Mrs, Fallal of Taviſtock- ſtreet ſent me to take 
meaſure of your Ladyſhip for your Ladyſhip's new 
ſtays: I'll fit your Ladyſhip with a waiſt. neat as a 
topſy-turvy ſugar-loaf. 5 
Beth. Turn me topſy- turvy! la! is that the 
faſhion? _ | 
Jemmy ( preparing bis megjure). Now, Ma- am » 
: (advances) Betty Blackberry! 


0 * | 5 Bei. 
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1 jemmy Jumps! What, our London 


gentleman only a ſtay- maker! 


Jemmy. I proteſt this is the moſt mmenily : 


ſtrange ! ! 1 came to one Miſs Timbertop. 


Betty. Then I am ſhe, Maſter Timbertop ( pat- 


ting him on the head with ber fan). 
Farmer B. So this is your rouleaus and your 


coteries! a ſtay- maker! oh, you make no tay | 


here. 


Jemmy. Then Il go—bey ! my—Mr. J vmps * 
carriage —lal, lal, tal! _ [ Exit ſinging. 


Betty, La! what an impudent fellow! 


Farmer B, Ay, girl, beware of the loro though : 


: while you've youth be merry. 


Ani eF a BLACKBERRY, 
Lovely ladies, ſprigs of faſhion, 

Smile the youthful hour away ; 

Welcome now the tender paſſion, 

In my ſunſhine I made hay, 
Muſty age forbids ſoft wooing, 
What themſelves are paſt the doing, 

But ſage reaſon, to each ſeaſon, 

Pleaſure's ſuiting, age recruiting 
By full glaſſes, tho? life paſſes, 
Wine reſtores the lamp of day, 
The ſun's love potion, 
_ Juſt hits my notion, 
To ſet in ocean, | 
Next morn riſe ſhowing, 
| A broad face glowing, 


In youth my girl, in age a glorious fa 
5 80 *. ſo 467 is all I aſk. 


Enter Toral. 


Total. Farmer, the Colonel debres me to con- 3 


dutt you to him, He has ſent his coach. 


ES. 
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Betty. Coach! Oh, if Jemmy Jumps was but 
to ſee us now! 
Frair. And pray what bas become of his hope- 
fol nephew, my good ſon-in-law? 
Farmer B. Ay, where's the Squire? 
 -Tatal. Now at the Rummer tavern, and ſoon 
in the hands of the bailiffs. 
Fair. Now, Farmer, you and I will have a com- 
plete revenge. 

Farmer B. Aye, Sir, you ſhall lee an 08 far- 
mer 8 revenge. - LAG. 


SCENE IV.— 4 Room at the Rummer Tavern, 
.  Charing-croſs. . laughing 8 N 


| Enter Jenn Juurs, HATTER, and F rg Warren, 
_// Wine, 125 


8 emmy. Very well ; I think my hat and boots 
will do, fo ſtep down and call for a glaſs, and I'll DE 
ſend the caſh down to you preſently. | 
1 [Exit Harrzk. 
Oh, the Zentleman deſired you'd call me out from 
the company, and he'd ſettle the affair with me 


here? 


Firſt Wait. Yes. 


Jemmy. Now I ſhall . the caſh—Oh land - 
Jack, if your miſtreſs ſends me up her ſtays, Tun 


take them home with me and alter them to her 
%% c EF WAITER. - 
That will ſhew this gentleman I'm a man of bu- 
ſineſs, then he won't be afraid to lend the caſh. 
1 hope he has it about him, though I ſhould like 
he'd fend me over to Drummond's—it's ſo pretty 
: 2 | c4 to 
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to ſee thoſe bankers' clerks ſhovel vp the gold 
with a back paw ſlide a handful of guineas along 
the counter, then tip, tip, tip! reckon fo nimble 
(mimicks). With this money ſuch a ſmart ſhop I 
| ſhall open. 
Val. (without). Puſh about, lads! the gentle- 
man and I will return to you inſtantly. 5 
3 Oh, — he 2141 


Enter VALENTINE. 


1. Well, Sir, are not my friends jolly fellows? 

Jiemmy. Very jolly, Sir, and we'd a choice fine 
dinner ! ! but there will be a monſtrous great bill to 

2 

1 1 A vulgar fellow * ; In work bie each, 
and then get rid of him (4% * Won' t you pleaſe 

to fit, Sir? 

Jemmy. Now, if he isn't as condeſcending as if = 
ho wasn't worth a guinea (ae ). - 

Val. True, Total ſaid he lov'd his bottle (af 2 | 

| Waiter, a batch of Burgundy here! 

Jemmy. More Burgundy ! my ſhot will make a 
vaſt hole in the money I'm to get (afide). 
Val. Sir, I eſteem myſelf ſo much obliged. | 
Jemmy. Sir (bows and ſmiles), what genteelneſs 
to me that's going to borrow his caſh from him 
(aide). Sir, it's what I never ſhall ret the 

5 — day J have to live. _—_ 

Dial. The civileſt eee I ever met with 
(afide)—though [ fatter — the CUT: is un- 
exceptionable. : 

Jiemmy. Security! Sir, TN 3 two of the = 

warmeſt houſekeepers in Norton Falgate. 

Val. Norton Falgate! really, Sir, I don't know 
anybody in that quarter of the town. 


5 emmy. 
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Jemmy. Lord; Sir, it's one of the moſt ſubſtan- 
tialiſts and the moſt opulentiſt places — _ : 
Val. I hav'n't a doubt, Sir—but had hopes of 1 
giving you up a Lieutenant's commiſſion. 
Jemmy. Give me a commiſſion, ah, ah, ah! 
Val. Oh, well, Sir; ſince that is not agreeable— 
if Mr. Total joins | in a bond 


Jemmy. Sir, I've no objection to a bond, if you T 


think that requiſite ; aſking Mr. Total to join in 
it is a liberty that J cannot expect, oh, no! 5 

Val. My dear Sir, if he dare refuſe, I I'd break 

every bone in his bod. = 

Femmy. Oh, Lord! what farce vie to join? " be 

Oh, Sir, by no means. He's almoſt a ſtranger to 

me, though he has ſo kindly Se” about this 
buſineſs, 

__ al. Oh, well, Sir, if you think it can be done 

between ourſelves. | 

Jemmy. Sir (bows), how good ! : the fin I fop- 
Pole you underſtand is 

Val. Two hundred pounds! 

Jemmy. Juſt. 

Val. Sir, won't you take a glaſs of wine? 0 fills 3 
Jemmy. Sir, won t you take another? e fills * 
„ 

Jemmy. Sir (they touch glaſſes). 
Val. Here is X. V. againſt the whole alphabet. SY 
Jemmy. A new toaſt among the money-lenders 
A ide). Sir, here is X. V. in the alphabet (drinks). 
Val. Now, if you pleaſe, I'll call in my friend py 
the lawyer, and we'll ce the ir at cave; 
Jemmy. Sir—now I ſhall touch—that for Molly 
| Maybuſh' s fortune (aide and ſnapping his fingers). 


Val. This two hundred will make a man of 


me (a/ide). Counſellor Flummery, come into 
court. 5 5 
Enter 
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Flunmery. Well, 3 if you're quite 
agreed. 
Val. and Jemmy. Oh, yes, we're quite agreed. 1 
(Fruuuz v Jakes out a bond and begins to read. * 
Val. Pſna! (ſnatching it) we both know the 
ſum and terms, ſo here goes to ſign and ſeal, and 
all 's ſettled (writes and gives the bond to Jer). = 
Jemmy 0 Ji us . I deliver chat as my hand and 
„ 5 
b Flum. Your band aol . "oh my dear Sir, | 
it's your act and deed you mean. Valentine, I've 
| drawn out a bill and receipt for that twenty guineas 
(apart). | 
ab. My dear fellow, In pay you this moment ö 
_ (apart). 
-  Flum. Then, now, zentlemen, nothing's to be 
done but down with the gold. (VALENTINE and 
Jemmy ftand eme time looking at each other with 
expectation. * | : 
Val. Here's a repoſitory for the two hundred 
(takes out a purſe). : 

Jemmy. And here's wy ramfkin budger . ſhews 
Z the glove). 

Val. What's that for, Sir? 
Jemmy. To put the money in; or if you'll give 
me a draft l'll ſtep over to Drummond 8. 

Val. What draft, Sir? 

Jemmy. To d the caſh! 

Val. To receive! True, Total told me be had : 
e twenty thouſand at his banker's (aſide). 

T hen, 2 I Il \ walt here "al you bring the money. 


Jan. . 
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— Then you'll wait 2 long while (af de). 
Lord, Sir, Drummond wov'dn't give his daddy 
money without your order. 


Vaual. Really, Sir, I know nothing about Drom- 
mond or his : 1 wait for the money that 


: emmy. Sir! 3 | 

Vial. The two hundred pounds 5 you" 're going to 
„lend we. 

Jiemmy. 1 going to lend you! 


„„ Why, Sir, you know that 8 what brought 
you here. 


Jemmy. Oh, Lord! 1 no Sir; no, no. I came pie 


here for you to lend me two hundred pounds. 8 
Flum. Ha, ha, ha! Pon my honor here's a 
fine Iriſh bargain; all borrowers and no lenders.— 
But who's to pay coſts? As you don't want the 
x * Doe and Richard Roe. 
- [Apart to VALENTINE, and exit. 


Eur F irſt WAITER. 


Pal, Sir! who are you? (70 Jauuv.) 5 
Firſt Wait. (giving flays to Jemny.) Here, my : 
miſtreſs deſires that you'll add two bones to her 
ſtays, and bring them againſt to-morrow. 
Val. Stays and bones! Pray, friend, do you 
know this gentleman ? 
_ Firſt Wait, Oh, yes, Sir; that gentleman by = 
Mr. Jemmy Jumps the ſtay- maker. Exit. 


Jemmy. Yes, Sir; and if your oy ſhould want 
me, I have the neateſt ſtitch 


Val. Pray, Sir, are not you X.Y.!- 
Jemmy. No, Sir; nor P. Q. Pray, Sir, do you 5 
prop the N OB, 1 hopes here has been 3 


3 bum! 


. 
111 R 4 \ 
# 4 
" 
\ 
\ $18 ' 
| ' , 
[ | 
k , 
1 1 
me 
U 1 k : 1 
8 p 
[ 4 F 
þ | : 
| Vs 
" 1 ; 
4 . 
1 
* . 4 
1 
4 + ' 
* 1 
4 17 
i ' | 
"i v4 © 000 
"3-4 
| 1 
1 3 1 
U a ; 
it x 4 *z' 
i a7 
it : {+4208 
it 'P 
1. 
1% 
8: 114.8 
1 * 
mY WE 
vals 10.85. 
x 
1 "#08 
LTP 
199 18, - 
4g 4 it 
v3 0 : 
1 
* 55 4 
5 1 
OY . «ot 9 = 
. 
* 4 \ 
+ W 
D 1 Y 
*. We. gs ? 
* 9 
de . 
a : L 
16%: 7 
1 
4 i 
74 Fe i 
* 104 
r 
685% * 18 
IN : 
4 . : 
1 F ! 7 
1 
e 
: 
£7 : 
+ 1 Wi 
kk F 
1. 
in 
9 
4 1 
; 4 
+ 17 4 N 
*f is } 
"14 
** 1 


EE CE Beet oe ben en Bs: 
. EEE. . 


FECTx.A — 


4 THE FARMER. 


Val. Total has either played me a trick, or made 
ſome curſed blunder here ( de.) Retire! 
Jemmy. Retire! 

Val. 8 you raſcal! 


Enter Second Warren, 


Second Wait. The other gentlemen are ſtepp d 
out, and deſired me to bring the bill * to you, 
gentlemen (offers it to IEU UT). 

Jemmy. Bill! Lord, a bill to me 1 m no gen. 
tleman! 1 
Val. (to Jeuuv.) Withdraw, you a raſcal! 
Second Wait. It's twenty-two pounds ten- 
Jiemmy. Twenty-two pounds ten (looking « at it in 

the WAITER. 5 I has W you. raſcal a 


ue Harres. : 


Halt. Sir (to Jemuy), as my maſter keeps no 
accounts with anybody, you' l be pleaſed to * for 
the a. | 
Femmy. Eh—oh—the hat. 
Hatt. Yes, Sir, I'd be ghd you'd let me 89 
home. 3 
Jemmy. Do 20 homie, my lad, you hou'd not 
ſtay out ſo long from your boſineſs. 

Hatt. My buſineſs is to be paid for my goods, : 
ay, and I will too. 
Jiemmy. To block a new beaver and jump into 
ſuch coſtly cordovans on the ſtrengteh * 
rowing! „ | 
Val. This infernal old badger to draw me into 
a tavern bill, and not a guinea in my pocket (47 ide). 
5 Counſellor Flummery gone too? _ 
Wait. Ves, Sir, but he has left a bailiff below 
(ringing without). Coming un" ol - 5 

| Val, 


THE FARMER. . 


Val. A bailiff! oa 
Jemmy. A bailiff! oh Lord! 
Val. Well, OI 80 with him. 5 
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Enter LAN DTORD and Watrzns. 
W You won't go, I hopes Sir, till the bil 
is ſettled. _ 2 
Jemmy. But I will if I can chough (runs of yy ” 
Val. Confuſion! Now I am puniſh'd for my 
cruelty to my amiable wife —is it 3 we 
5 Louiſa 1 in nk 1 


Euter Louisa. 


|  Lowiſa. Hove, Valentine ( gives him a pocket : 

boo); nor bluſh. to receive liberty from Our af= 

fectionate Louiſa, | 
Val. ny" kind! my generous love! 


Enter F AIRLY and Tora. 7 


Louiſa. My father! | 
Val. Mr. Fairly, I have wrong'd you, but ſhall 
make atonement here ( LOUISA). 
Heir. Do; Sir. 
Val. Total! ha, you old humming good-na- oy 
tured fellow! but now all's forgiveneſs love and 5 
_ * N 


Enter Second WAITER. 


Send up Counſellor Flummery' s bailiff. 
Hait. Sir, he's gone: the country 1 
that came with you, Sir, (zo TorAL,) paid the debt 

and H, and diſenarged che bil of the houſe. 
Exit. 
Total. 
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attempted cure. 


46 T uE FARMER. 


T veal. Ola Blackberry do this! ; 


2 Farmer n and BETTY. 


Farmer B. There, Squire, is a different ſort of 


receipt from what you ſent me for my rent (gives 
a paper). Mr. Fairly, you're a wife lawyer; but 


a ſimple Farmer thinks good for evil is the moſt. 


complete revenge! 


Total, Ah, ha! what fay you. to > Colonel Dor- 


mant's heir? 


Val. What, was the Farmer my ſucceſſor to the 


Colonel's eſtate ? Blackberry—you're the king of 


ſpades! Total, now where's my uncle © ? '(Japping : 
Torar on the ſhoulder. ) 


Total. You needn t hit your uncle quite ſo hard, : 


Valentine. | 


Val. How! Total, Cee Dime) it Ys 


| be—a thouſand circumſtances crowd upon my re- 
_ colleion,—Oh, Sir! have you been all along the : 


witneſs of my folliles—— ? 5 
Colonel D. Follies! Vices! and by corrofives | 5 


Loui Ja, Which I hope by lenatives to per- 


form. Tg 


Farmer B. If you are he Colonel, Sir, ak | 


ye; but take your grandeur from me again. I find 
my hands are too hard, and my head too ſoft for a 


gentleman. 5 


Colonel D. Well, my honeſt 3 if you 


can enjoy more happineſs in your farm, T'll take 


care your ſtock ſhall never in be ſeized * * 
| landlord. 


Farmer B. Then, come, child, a our little 


. ſample of faſhion we ſhall return with a double 
: reliſh for Pede, fen and Blackberry farm. 


14 Beth. 


THE FARMER, * 
Betty. I don't love peace and happineſs, I won't 
leave London -I wont go home again—oh! oh! 


(cries) to leave London without a beau! (erin) - 
oh! oh! | 


Enter Jenny Jouys, Runvy, and MorLy 
Marzusg. 


. How d'ye do all? "Squire Timberhead, 5 

A gentleman would aſk a thouſand with Miſs, or 
take her with half the money, and ſet up a ſmarc 
ſhop without the help of your money-lender (to 
Col. D.); and I hope your friends will drop their 
 guineas into my ramſkin budget. 
Colonel D. Mr. Fairly, I thank you for the con- ” 

cern you have taken in my affairs; proud of my —_ 
_ generous new relation. Nephew, henceforth” the 
honeſt man in res 1 ſhall be my kinſman. 


'F FINALE. 
Faux BLACKBERRY. 
Welcome joy, and hence with ſorrow, 
Laugh to-day and cry to-morrow ; 


Smiles ſucceeding fortune's frowns, 
All the world 1 1s ups and downs. 


VALENTINE, : 


Joy and eck in generous wine, 
| Friends ſooth the cares of life, 
5 joy, friend, truth, in you combine, 
My faithful wife. 5 


BETTY. 


| Four 3 in i hand Pl ſpank away, 
| Harp tinkle, twang my bow, | : 1 
5 To: a circle read a play e x 
When [ know how. . 


Rupv. 


2 


48 . THE FARMER. 


sweet to \ kiſs RODS: the graſs, | 
*Gadzooks ! I can't in town | | 4 
Give my merry willing . ls 0 
A neat green gown. b 


Molly. 
Farewell fields and ſweet hay-mow, 
No more my lambs I'll ſee, 
| Rundy ey I muſt be now— _ 

5 4% I gay lady. 


Jeuuv. 


Pretty kirle, who fine things lack, 
All come and deal with me, . 
| Pm myſelf a nice e nick knack, 

Your own » Jemmy. 


| CHORUS. e 


Welcome j joy and hence with 8 N 
Laugh to-day and cry to-morrow ; 
Smiles ſucceeding fortune's frowns, 
| All * world 1 Is * and N 


[| . 


THE END. 
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